








[1861-04-18; letter from William F. Howes & wife Margaret[1] to his sister Lydia Howes, 
wife of James Sturgis Howes; stamped envelope with three stamps of 4d each from 
Ceylon, postmark on back “Colombo Apr 18 1861” addressed to “Mrs James S. Howes, 
East Dennis, Mass, U.S. America. via Marseilles”, postmark front “London My 13 1861” 
and “N. York AM PKT May 28”:] 

            
 Colombo  April 18th 1861 
Dear Sister Lydia. 
  Your letter of the 30th September was received at Melbourne, and I 
suppose it would have been politer to have answered it, then and there.   I 
meant to do so, but I have my short comings, and who has not?   So let us 
learn to forgive one another.   It is not because your letters are less welcome, 
that I have delayed to respond.   We have been here about a fortnight, and 
will take another week to get ready for sea    We go next to Akyab to load 
rice for Falmouth England, for orders.   We are all enjoying excellent good 
health.   There is not much variety here to take up our attention.   Marga 
has been ashore once, only.   We went to see the Cinnamon gardens, the big 
Banian [sic, Banyan] tree, the five live Elephants, and one young one, and 
the bridge of boats.   The rest of the time she has been enjoying the spicy 
breezes that blow soft from Ceylon’s Isle, except during the squalls of 
thunder and lightning, wind & rain, which lasts a good half of the time.   It 
is now the rainy season here.   The rest of our tour has been rather 
agreeable than otherwise, to speak for myself, and I trust that my Consort 
will agree with me in thinking so.   She suffered [over page] at first, mostly 
from being timid, but she has learned to take things quite Philosophically    
I notice, of late, that storms and squally weather do not much disturb her 
equanimity. 
  I do not think that she is ever what you may call homesick, but 
she thinks a goo deal of home and often tells of the agreeable pastimes, and 
amusements, that she has enjoyed with you and other friends at E Dennis, 
and is looking forward to the time when she shall be cutting round among 
you, again.   How do you make out about schools.   Your last letter did not 
give much encouragement.   I fear there is no hope of a good, permanent 
school, at present.   I hope we shall be able to do better by our 
grandchildren –    I saw, by a transient newspaper that seven citizens of 
Dennis got judgement against the assessors of taxes, and the case was 
appealed to a higher tribunal –     I saw there was a vote to divide the town.   
It is so long since we have heard from home that we hardly know the name 
of the town we live in, or of our Country ither. 
  I wish, if you have time, you would look into our house, and see 
what state things are in.   we shall feel obliged for any thing that you can do 
for us in that way.   Give Hannah a word of caution about eating.   you 

                                                
1  William’s second wife, Margaret Josephine Homer, b. Dennis, 1831, daughter of Stephen & Mary Homer.   They 
were married in Dennis, 2 Aug 1860.   At least one of William’s children by his first wife is still being cared for by 
his sister Lydia. 



know her weak points better than I do.   I will take it as [next page] a friendly 
act if you will advise her on any other matters whenever you think it will do 
her good.   Margarette will write a little in this 
            
 your Brother 
             
 William 
[Next letter continues on from above, in a different hand:] 
Sister Lydia 
  I really feel ashamed to think that you have had to wait so long for 
an answer to your very kind letter which we received a long time ago – but it 
is not because you were forgotten – far from it.   We felt truly grateful to you 
for so kindly remembering us and certainly intended to reply sooner, but we 
have delayed doing so from time to time hoping to have something of 
consequence  to write that would be interesting.    but it is useless 
postponing duty longer    for that reason as I fancy we shall never have 
anything very important or interesting more than at the present time.   How 
do you all do at home.   Your letter which we received in Melbourne 
informed us that Lydia was very much better than when we left home    We 
were very glad to hear such good news for we had felt quite anxious about 
her hand almost feared that we should hear something worse.   Hope she 
may continue to improve and become well and strong again. 
  This leaves us all in good health.   Bennie[2] three or four days ago 
got up in the morning considerably swelled under both ears.   We did not 
know what it could be as it was attended with no pain or soreness at first.   
Upon inquiry we found that the Carpenter had been [over page] having the 
mumps about a fortnight since and as Bennie is his almost constant 
companion we were convinced that that was the trouble.   We did nothing 
for them as he did not complain of any pain and managed to eat his usual 
allowance.   I find this morning that the swelling has gone down a good deal 
and he begins to look more like himself again.   he had a pretty fat face for a 
day or two.   He appears to be perfectly happy and contended[sic] and I 
think learns as much as he would at school    says he is very glad he came 
to sea this voyage but is not sure as he shall want “follow it up long.” 
  I have enjoyed myself well ever since I left home.   If I could only 
get letters at every Port and hear that they are all well should be perfectly 
happy.   have not been sick a day scarcely, excepting when we [were] in 
Calcutta.   had a touch of the complaint that is generally prevalent there at 
this season of the year.   felt pretty weak and miserable then but recruited 
again as soon as we got out at sea.   We made a very short stay there, 
fortunately.   William was taken with the dysentery soon after we left there 
and for a short time was pretty sick, but by attending to it in season, dieting 
and using water pretty freely he got over it much sooner than I thought he 

                                                
2  Benjamin Parker Howes, son of William by his first wife, born in Dennis 31 Oct 1849, twin to Hannah who is 
mentioned in the letter. 



would.   I can’t say that I am perfectly delighted with this place.   There is no 
end to the rain.   Think it might be a decent sort of a place if there was less 
rain.   I went ashore sunday for the first time and saw about all that was 
worth seeing.   It was a very beautiful day and I had a nice time, Enjoyed 
every minute.   When I got home found I had torn my dress more than a 
breadth    how, I dont know.   lost my pin which I valued very highly it being 
a present from W. before we were married, and it rather marred the pleasure 
I had enjoyed through the day.   but I looked [at] it philosophically in the 
face, or tried to, knowing that it is useless crying for spilled milk.  There I 
have got most to the bottom [of the page] and must close.   Remember us to  
Brother James and all our other friends, and accept the warmest love of 
your Sister         
 Marga. 
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